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We were on a two-week opportune cargo mission, in September of 

1959. I believe the pilot was Jim Lewis. We had a C-119 load for a small 

airport in upper New York state. The pilot entered the traffic pattern 

and called for gear down. The main gear went down and locked. Nose 

gear went down and a red light came on. This signified that the gear 

was not down or was down but not locked. I called for the pilot to go 

around. I believe the copilot was in training. 

During the go around, I called for 

the copilot to recycle the gear he 

did, same story, red light on the 

nose gear. I went into the cargo 

compartment to visually check 

the gear. It was down but not 

locked. The pilot asked what is 

the procedure. I told him we could strap it down, declare an emergency 

and land. But I advised him we should go to an air force base and land. 

As this little airport would not have the equipment necessary to fix our 

problem. The base would have to fly a crew in with jacks and other 

equipment. Which would eat our mission up. The pilot told the copilot 

to look up the nearest air force base. He said the nearest one was 

Westover, so we set sail for Westover. 

As we approached Westover the pilot slowed down and we tried the 

gear, same story red light on the nose gear. I told the pilot I would need 



some time to secure the nose gear. Pulling the fuse for the nose gear, I 

then prepared to enter the nose wheel well. I did not fancy being in the 

well and have the nose gear retract.  

 

Now any one that knows the  

C-119 knows the entrance to the 

well prohibits the use of a 

parachute. So, I hunkered down 

and crawled into the nose wheel 

well. There I stood straddle 

legged. Looking down at the ground several thousand feet below me. I 

asked myself what the hell I was doing in here and not having a good 

answer.  I called for the loadmaster to hand me a couple of 5000-pound 

tie down straps. Securing them around the upper part of the strut. I 

then passed the ends into the cargo compartment. Crawled out and 

secured the straps to the rings on the cargo floor. I jacked them up 

tight. I returned to the flight deck and told the pilot we are as ready as 

we will ever be. I added touch the nose gear down like a feather let it 

roll out braking lightly. Stop shut the engines down and let the tower 

know we will need a nose gear jack and tug and tow bar.  

I was thinking, jack the nose gear up hook the tow bar up bump it with 

the tug. It just might be enough to dislodge the bit of debris. With that 

plan in mind, a successful landing was made. 

So, there we were sitting in the middle of the runway at Westover Air 

Force base fat dumb and happy. Suddenly a command car turned onto 

the runway, and came speeding towards us. Pulled up to us with a 

screech of rubber. Out jumps a bird Colonel. The first thing we heard 



was! Get that piece of shit off my runway! I thought oh no this does not 

bode well for us. About that time my attention was drawn to events 

across the field. There on the taxi strip sat about 15 B-52's, their 

engines were running. The first thing that popped into my mind was, 

that we are in the middle of an ORI. 

I looked at the pilot, expecting him to take over explaining our troubles 

but, I got a nod that said you got the ball run with it. So, I pulled myself 

together and explained our troubles. To the irate Colonel. I said Colonel 

the planes status is a red X there are three ways to resolve this 

Solution One: you can buy the airplane and do with it 

as you please. Two: your maintenance officer can 

down grade the red X and taxi the plane off. It was 

about that time the tug with jack and tow bar arrived. 

Or Three, I can Put this jack under the nose, jack it up 

and see what I can do. He said: Sargent do what you 

have to do but do it fast. With the help of a couple of guys who had 

come with the jack. We put it in position. Soon we had the nose gear 

clear of the ground. The down straps loosened and the tow bar hooked 

to the nose wheel. We gave it a bump, debris fell out. Nose gear green 

light on. I retightened the straps and we were towed off the runway. 

The next day we jacked the whole plane. Ran the gear through several 

Cycles. Cleared the red X and prepared for a test flight. Test flight was 

okay. Boom, we were back in business and on our way. 

Morale of story' make sure there’s no ORI in progress when you declare 

an emergency landing. 


